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"No, my friends," said Mr. Burke, "not yet. Our
party act upon a certainty, and are not to be shaken.
When we started I was let into the secret, and knew it
could not be otherwise. The sum I fixed upon was a plum
(one hundred thousand pounds). I shall soon accomplish
my object, and will then bid them good morning."

They both begged, entreated, and said every thing in
their power to induce him to secure what he had already
acquired, justly observing that he would be quite as happy
with eighty thousand pounds as with a million. All which
he admitted, but still repeated his determination to acquire
the amount first fixed as the bounds of his ambition. Need
the issue be stated. Lord dive's party ultimately proved
successful, and Sullivan's were undone. This happened
within two months after the Marlborough conversation.
Mr. William Burke not only lost the eighty thousand
pounds, but every guinea he had in the world at the back
of it. His friend, Earl Verney, who had espoused the same
side, was an actual sufferer to the enormous amount of
two hundred thousand pounds.

The day after my return to town Joseph Pott, the next
brother to Robert, whom I had frequently called upon,
and tipped at Eton School, came to St. Albans Street, and
to my inexpressible surprize informed me that Robert had
departed for Calcutta, being then at Portsmouth on board
the Houghton, Captain Smith, wind bound, that this
measure was resolved on and every thing arranged previous
to my going to Bath, but kept secret from me to avoid the
pain of a formal parting, which Robert said he could not
support and thought it better for both to keep clear of.
I felt vexed at thus unexpectedly losing my young favorite,
but derived consolation from the society of Tom Forrest,
who had just landed from a very successful six months'
cruise. With him I went in February to Chatham to see
the Coventry frigate, the ship he then belonged to. I
lived much with the different branches of his family, making
occasional visits to his strange mother at Binfield. In the
summer I went to Harrow on the hill to see the silver arrow